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N E D* 8 'Difappointment: 


Or Billy e 


oe new S O N. G. 
| Tune—Can you Blame me for that 


0 day as at dinner we ſat, 
Billy that dear youth Pies by, 
He wanted with me for to chat, 
I perceiv'd by the glance of his eye. 
perceiv'd by the glance of his eye. 
I loved poor Neddy 'tis true, 
Tho' to him I carry'd: it thy ; ; 
And he might have . it ] vow, 
Had he minded the glance of my ag 
Had -he minded; &c. 
+ At laſt tho' he ventured to ſpeak, 
Then told me he ſurely ſhould die, 
And his heart it was ready to break, 


I could ſee, Kc. 
His paſſion he told me was true, 
Then ſent me a look and a ſigh, 

5 ITwas marriage he wanted I knew, 
Full well by the glance of his eye. 
Full — 3 | 

By this time our drinking was done, 
Poor Ned told me, night was juſt by, 
Then wanted a kiſs to take home, 
I obſerv'd Dy a glance ol his eye. 
"T objerv'd, &c. 
As down ſtairs together we went, 
Poor Neddy aſk d me to comply, 
I ſeemingly gave him conſent, 
"Tho? with Billy I meant to be ty'd. 
J auth Billy, &c. 


In heaping up of riches, 


But never let thgm wear the breeches. 


Laſt Saturday to my vexation, 
. Becauſe I would not let her know, 
How I difpos'd of my, etcetera. 


She up with the ladle and broke my 1 


Oh! Lord, ſhe muſt, ſhe muſt wear th br 
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B 1 L LY 8 Diſappointment? * 
Or NE D 


REVENG'D: 


TO you young men that a courting goes, 


Have a care that you don't miſcarry, 


Marriage it is not like ball- play, 


Ha ve a care that you don t miſcarry, 


[ that ok ſuch care ind pains, 


# 


It drowns my pare and julls my care, 


To think my wife ſhould wear the breeches, 


Here is another advice I will give you, 


Not to doat upon their beauty, 
- Otherwiſe they will deſpiſe you, 
I could ſee by the glance of his eye. 


And conclude it is their duty, 


Love your. wives for their deſarts, _ 
Suppoſe they don't abound in riches, 2 


Love your wives with all your hearts, 


My wife and I to varience fell, 


Sirrah ſays ſhe I will wear the breeches. TED 
She up with the ladle and broke my pate. 


